ACT 1               PRIVATELIVES
AMANDA : That was no reflection on her, unless she
made it flatter.
ELYOT : Your voice takes on an acid quality whenever
you mention ber name,
AMANDA : I'll never mention it again.
ELYOT :  Good, and I'll keep off Victor.
AMANDA (with dignity):   Thank you.
There is silence for a moment.    The orchestra starts
playing the same tune that they were singing previously.
ELYOT :   That  orchestra has  a  remarkable small
repertoire.
AMANDA :  They don't seem to know anything but
this, do they ?
She sits down on the balustrade, and sings it, softly,
Her eyes are looking out to sea, and her mind is far away.
ELYOT watches her while she sings.    When she turns to
him at the end, there are tears in her eyes.   He looks
away awkwardly and lights another cigarette.
ELYOT : You always had a sweet voice, Amanda.
AMANDA (a little huskily} : Thank you.
ELYOT : I'm awfully sorry about all this, really I am.
I wouldn't have had it happen for the world.
AMANDA : I know.   Fm sorry too.   It's just rotten
luck.
ELYOT : I'll go away to-morrow whatever happens,
so don't you worry.
AMANDA : That's nice of you.
ELYOT : I hope everything turns out splendidly for
you, and that you'll be very happy.
AMANDA : I hope the same for you, too.
The music, which has been playing continually
through this tittle scene, returns persistently to the
refrain. They both look at one another and laugh*